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Constable Ko, 
Ce Silke BICYCLE FREE. 


You can, by the expense of very little effort, become the 

Fancy Colored and Ihlack Moire, possessor of a first-rate bicycle, if you will spend your spare 

moments securing subscriptions to ROMANCE, SHORT 

. , STORIES, or CURRENT LITERATURE. 
Fmpresston sur Oheine, The generous offer which we have made has met with) 
Plaid Silks and Soplins, many responses, and we have registered already a goodly 
Brocaded Metal Effects. number of names of those who have decided to try to earn 
, one of the wheels which we offer. 

Silk & Wool Moire & Velours. To any person of good standing who will send us on or 
White Satin, White Faille, before [lay 1st, 1897, 150 subscriptions to ROMANCE, at $1.00 
White Moire, each, or 50 subscriptions to CURRENT LITERATURE, at 
FOR WEDDING GOWNS. $3.00 each, or 60 subscriptions to SHORT STORIES, at $2.50 
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Brocades, Armures, Satins. 


The path to satisfaction is point 
ed by this guideboard. What hy 
G made single tube tires famous 








and register your name on our lists at once. 


, : . % 
Novelties for each, we will oe a new 1897 heapachurtes of a standard make, 7 HARTFORD TIRES, they a 
: ‘value $100, ladies’ or gentlemen’s model, as desired. | Y the original single tubes 
BRIDESMAIDS’ DRESSES. This offer is also good if the combined sum of the sub- Z 
Gazes, Grenadines, and Crepes. | scriptions sent in by any one person equals $150. This gives, Z 
the agent three magazines to work with, and enlarges greatly Z 
VELVETS. stasee . : titiataaee i Y THE HARTFORD RUBBER WORKS (i 
igh a his or her chances of earning a wheel. Y neiene C0. 
Brocaded Frise and Plain Velvets Send us 10 cents in stamps for samples and instructions, | j New York Philadelphia. Clie 
Minneapolis. Toronto. 
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Framed Proots “FABLES FOR THE 


TIMES.” 

_ A collection of modern 
Originals fables taken from Lz/e. 
from Written by H.W. Pum- 

Lips and illustrated by 
L] a2 twenty full-page drawings 
| by T. S. Suriivanr. 
Proors of any of the original a Large oem, attractive- 


from LIFE will be furnished, suitably and | ly bound in illuminated 
daintily framed, on application. Large double- | covers, and for sale by the 


page drawings, including frame and transportation 


toi 100 miles from New York City, $4.00. publishers, R. H. Russell 
maller drawings, $2.00. 

Proofs without frames at half the above and Son 33 Rose Street 
prices. Make selections from files of LIFE and P ? 
orders will be promptly filled. | N. Y., or at the Office of 


a | Life Publishing Company. 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, | Price, $1.25. 


19 and 21 West sist Street, New York City. 
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A, LEAP-YEAR EPISODE. 
‘* WHY DO YOU THINK, YOUNG MAN, THAT MY DAUGHTER WANTS TO MARRY YOU ?” 
‘* BECAUSE SHE SAID SHE DID.” 


A TEST. 
R. HOJACK: Miss Tenspot must be surpassingly beautifui. 
Mr. TomMpDIkK: Indeed! What makes you think so? 
‘‘She looks well even in an amateur photograph.” 


M*’” a man follows his bent till he goes broke. 


IT IS NOT IMPOSSIBLE. 


OW that the ‘‘Li Hung yellow jacket’’ has become the proper and swell 
thing for afternoon teas, we may shortly expect to see it followed by the 
baggy trousers and picturesque foot-wear of our sister Orientals; and as it is an 
established fact that dress has much to do with one’s mentality and bearing, 
and that these in turn are reflected in the countenance, it follows, therefore, 
that the ‘‘Li Hung face” is a possibility of the future, and that a gamboge 
complexion and almond eyes may become marks of pedigree and social dis- 
tinction that will at least date back so far as the memorable summer when the 
mild-eyed and solicitous Mars of far Cathay sat among us, and from the midst 
of Waldorfian splendor propounded strange and disquieting queries to pneu- 
‘“ DOING TWO THINGS AT ONCE,” matically distended bond-holders and females of infrequent birth-days. 
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HE Powers threaten now to get to- 
gether and regulate Turkey with- 
out any general disturbance. 
That may be the wisest way, 
but it by no means satisfies 
all of Christendom’s yearnings. 

We would all prefer that when Turkey 
is regulated some one should get hurt. We want an 
autopsy, and a coroner’s jury to sit on the Assassin, 
and punishment for the murderers and ravishers of the 
Armenians. But in matters that concern Turkey we 
have learned to be grateful for very little. The Sultan’s 
crimes have so beggared human punishment that, with 
the best intentions and the most ample conveniences, 
it would be impossible to get even with him all at once. 
His cruelties are historical ; the final issue of them must 
be historical also. The mills of the gods grind slowly, 
but there is apt to be a final justice in events. 









* * * 
Vy THING which was very profuse- 
a Sy ly illustrated by the recent ex- 
e <> perience of Mr. John Boyd Thacher is 







( the inconvenience of convictions to 
\ political leaders who do not intend 
to follow them. A leader who 
has clear convictions on a matter 
of public policy, and intends to 
act upon them, has his course 
plainly indicated. He will de- 
= clare his beliefs, and decline to 
be placed in a position that is 
|s~ inconsistent with them. So also 
==-//the course of a leader who has no 
/ fixed convictions is comparatively 
simple. His policy is to find out 
what most of the voters in his party 
seem at the moment to want, and to take such a stand 
as may appear to him best adapted to win their support. 
* * * 


R. THACHER tried to compromise. He wished 
to retain his convictions as to the inexpediency 
of free coinage, and at the same time to figure as the 





leader and candidate of the silver men in New York 
State politics. A great many Democrats have had the 
same desires this year that he has had. They have 
had definite convictions as to the fatuity of the Chicago 
platform, and have wished to see the Democratic national 
ticket defeated, but they have wanted to see some one 
else oppose it and beat it, while they gave it a nominal 
support and preserved their ‘‘regularity.” The selfish- 
ness of their position has been profound. 
* * * 

HE prospect of Bryan’s elec- 

tion has had the same terrors 

for them that it has had for other 
sane citizens; the principles set 
forth in the Chicago platform have 
been as revolting to their intelli- 
gence as to that of their 
brethren, but they have re- 
strained their patriotic im- 
pulse to bolt for fear that 
after election they might be 
found outside the breastworks. It has 
been a hard season for them, for they 
have found neither honor nor comfort 
nor profit in their course, and there is 
no reason to think that honor or com- 
fae | fort, if profit, is awaiting them. 







we a ‘‘What the Democratic party needs,” 
~ wrote Mr. Thacher, in his letter of 
withdrawal, ‘‘is wise, fearless, and 


powerful organization, which will re- 
spond to every beat of the popular heart.” What the 
party needs, Mr. Thacher, is wise and fearless leaders, 
who will use their intelligence and their conscience in 
their leadership. To such leaders the popular heart is 
bound to respond, or popular government will fail. 
Without such leaders a powerful organization isan army 
without generals, good for nothing but to bring calamity 
down upon the country and itself. 
* * * 
HE complaints of Mr. Howard 
Gould of the discourtesy of 
sundry English yachtsmen seem 
. », to be well founded, though some- 
se 2J7IP}' = what late. Possibly the English- 
men surmised that Mr. Gould had 
inherited a turn for trickery from the same source from 
which he got his money, but certainly the sudden search 
of the Vagara failed to discover any basis for this sus- 
picion. Mr. Gould’s experience should be a lesson to 
him not to race in English waters any more. The Amer- 
ican public has been so nauseated by international yacht- 
ing disputes that it has no stomach for a fresh one. It 
has learned with relief that the desire of Sir George 
Newnes to challenge for the America’s cup has been 
baulked by the refusal of the Royal London Yacht Club 
to forward his challenge. 
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MY FORESIGHT. 


LTHOUGH I was, of course, very happy that the necessity had been forced 
upon me—it was a leap-year proposal—yet it was with some misgivings that 
I started out to buy the ring. I am not a judge of gems; but fortunately 
the decision, as regards kind, had not been left with me, for she had 
distinctly stated that she preferred diamonds. And yet, my 
ignorance of the merits and values of diamonds being so 
dense, it was with considerable diffidence that I 
entered the portals—portals has a rich Oriental 
sound, suitable for a dealer in gems—of the jeweler 
and asked to see some diamond rings, suitable for 
engagements. 

‘‘What kind, sir?” asked the polite clerk. 
‘* Marquise or—”’ 

‘*No, indeed,” I interrupted, decisively. ‘‘She’s 
a queen.” 

‘Solitaire, then?” suggested the clerk, cough- 
ing violently. 

‘‘Certainly,” I said, indignantly. ‘‘ You don’t 
suppose I’m engaged to half a dozen, do you?” 

I felt sorry at once that I had spoken so sharply 
to him, for he blushed so furiously that his face 
became purple, and from the way his shoulders 
shook, I could see that he was very sensibly af- 
fected by my scornful question. With a muttered 
apology, he produced a tray full of diamonds— 
worth about as much, I should judge, as the rarer 
trayful against an ace-high flush. 

‘‘Do you sell ‘em by size?” I asked, as I ex- 
amined them. 
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‘*CAN A MOTHER’S TENDER CARE CEASE TOWARD THE CHILD SHE-BEAR ?” 





‘*Well, partly, and partly by weight,” he replied. 

‘*Indeed!” I exclaimed, surprised. ‘‘I should think it would 
be easier to sell ’em by count.” 

I never saw such a sensitive clerk as this. I had glanced rather 
sharply into his face as I spoke, for I had a dim suspicion that he 
might be guying me with such a preposterous statement—there 
was not a single diamond in the lot that would weigh half an 
ounce, I am sure—and again his face got red as he saw my sus- 
picion, and he choked and gasped as though his confusion was 
almost unbearable. So to ease his embarrassment, I picked up 
one of the rings, and said I thought that would do, and how 
much was it. 

‘¢Seven hundred and fifty dollars,” he said. 

‘* What?” I shouted, in my amazement. ‘“‘ Here, I'll give you 
two hundred, and that’s the last cent I’m going to spend on a ring.” 

He shook his head, and, picking out another ring, handed it 
to me with the remark, ‘‘ Here is one that I'll let you have for 
two hundred.” 

‘‘Oh, come off,” I jeered, for, I give you my word, the diamond 
was not a quarter—no, I do not think it was more than an eighth 


Tsaacstein (who has lately moved from the Bowery of an inch in diameter. 
to Fifth Avenue): GOTT IN HIMMELL! VAT Is DOT? Well, after we had dickered for an hour or so, I was over- 
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wa 2 OURDFRESH AIR) FUND. ac 
E give herewith a statement of 
the affairs of this fund for the 
season just passed. From June 27th 
to September oth we took care of 
twelve hundred and ten children. 
During the entire season there was 
not a vacant bed for a single night. 
The children had all they could eat 
of simple but wholesome food, and 
there was no sickness. 
We thank our readers for the gen- 
erosity that has enabled us to accom- 
plish this. 


Previously acknowledged..... $4,241 06 
A Oe ee he Pn eee 6 00 
a rane huahas oadascoeaeeaenee 10 00 

$4,257 06 


Expenses at LIFE’s Farm, 
$2,321 or 
Tent and Photography, 310 80 





Balance to next year, $ 123 78 


persudded, and bought it. 

‘** Will you have anything en- 
graved in it?” asked the clerk 
then. 

‘“*Why—er—” I began, con- 
sidering how my coat-of-arms 
would look as a seal. 

‘*Gentlemen very often have 
the initials of the names en- 






‘LOSING THE RUBBER. 
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graved inside the“hoop,” sug- 
gested the clerk. 

“Oh,” I said, seeing what 
he meant. ‘‘Well, you may 
have my name engraved in 
full—Theodore de Commyngs 
Juddocks.” 

“Why!” he exclaimed; I 
thought he asked. 

‘*Because, young man,” I 
said, severely, unwilling to 
again hurt his feelings, although 
I considered it none of his busi- 
ness; ‘‘because, young man, 
some day it may be needed, 
and it will then serve as a 
proof of ownership.” 

Alex, Ricketts. 
OWSO: I can do my best 
work when it’s hot. 

Cumso: What a great future 
you have before you! 


*¢ 7 SHOULDN'T advise you 
to leave Jack for very 
long dear. Some husbands, you 
know, are like return tickets.” 
‘“Why, ma! What do you 
mean?” 
‘‘They are forfeited if de- 
tached.” 

















THE SWEARING OFF. 
FROM LIFE’S RECENT DISCOVERIES OF EARLY EGYPTIAN JOKES. 
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‘“ THAT DEPENDS ON WHERE YOU ARE GOING TO SIT.” 
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and if she had so ruined it, would she decline to have the 
business rescued by a young man just because she had dis- 
covered that she was in love with him? Such questions 
may be all right in contemporary literature, but they don't 
make interesting plays, at least for audiences in America, 
where we are not bothering our brains about the New 
Woman, but are leaving her to work out her own salvation 
in that particular walk of life to which it has pleased Provi- 
dence to call her. 
Miss Cayvan is supported by only a fair company. A 
THE BIRTH OF A large part of the work falls on two minor characters. Mr. 
Orrin Johnson carries too much weight for an zzgenue. He 
is more grotesque than humorous, and his size is against 
him in attempts to be kittenish. The opposite part—that of 
a young and girlish prig—is played by Miss Mary Jerrold, 
a young actress who has everything in her favor except 
good looks. .It seems cruel to criticise a young woman for 
a deficiency which she cannot help, but personal beauty is 
a necessity to the young girl réle in society drama. With 
these two parts differently cast the piece would take on an 
entirely different aspect. The staginess of Miss Anne 
Sutherland evoked audible smiles for the villainy assigned to , 
her by the author. Of course it wouldn’t do for a beginning 
star to be outdone in beauty by any of her subordinates, and 
this may account for the extreme plainness of the women in 
the cast. 
The entire entertainment is about as highly flavored as a 
dish of milk toast, and may be enjoyed with perfect safety 
by old ladies, emotional girls and young children. 


HE heavens are pretty thoroughly charted 
by this time, and when an astronomer 
thinks he has discovered a new star he 
makes sure of the fact before he goes out 
and buys champagne for the other astron- 
omers. Just who the theatrical astron- 

omer was that discovered that Miss 

Georgia Cayvan was a star does 

not appear in evidence, but it is 

perfectly certain that his calcula- 

tions ought to have been verified 

before the announcement of the 
discovery. 

As a leading woman ina polite stock 
company Miss Cayvan and her abilities 
and limitations have been well known to 
the theatre-going public for some time. 

Beyond the public familiarity with her name it is difficult to 
say just why she should have been selected for stellar 7 * = 

honors. Long-service stripes she might rightfully claim, HERE are few persons more deserving of sympathy 
but she has never shown the distinguished powers which than the unfortunate escort of a woman with a theatre 
entitle her to appear as the principal and pronounced attrac- hat. He may feel like a fool, he may look like a fool, and 
tion of a dramatic entertainment. She has always been 
a pleasing actress in sweet and womanly characters, 
but with an individuality which bent very slightly to 
the varying requirements of varying parts. The pub- 
lic might always be sure that she would not spoil any 
role that she might undertake within her powers, but 
it was also sure that she would bring to no character 
any great force or originality. Not even as a leading 
lady was she great of her kind, and only the emas- 
culate condition of our stage—a condition which allows 
moneyed managers and clever press agents to create ; Kes fy 2D 
success—could suggest fora moment that Miss Cayvan : 4¢. a, S Th, TR CZ Dy: 


might be made a star, the public acquaintance with H)/, i, i Lf, , Vp i 4 1M \\\ | TTT LLL 


her name to the contrary notwithstanding. | | 
Miss Cayvan made her first appearance in the new ll i 
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capacity as the heroine of ‘‘ Mary Pennington, Spin- | 
ster.” The part is, if anything, too far within her \ \ } 
abilities. It is clearly drawn, but colorless. Itis not /Agz AI \ \\ 
a life-study, but is one of those hypothetical questions eeteaniunill \ \ 
in character which some British playwrights of the / COM 

ephemeral school like to ask the public. Succinctly Yys* 
stated, it is a good deal like the query, ‘‘ You haven’t { niall 
a brother, but if you had a brother, would he like 
green cheese ?”” The question of the playis: If anew 
young woman inherited a going business, would she 
conduct it herself; and if she conducted it herself, 











‘“‘ PLAY ME SOMETHING SOFT AND SOOTHING—SOMETHING THAT WILL 
would she ruin it by the introduction of feminine fads ; BRING PEACE AND TRANQUILLITY TO MY PLOUGHED-UP BOSOM.” 
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the remarks of his neighbors may make him feel like 
thrashing some one, but he can’t, because her sex protects 
the only person deserving chastisement. His only possible 
revenge is not to take herto the theatre again, and even 
this is almost impossible if she happens to be his wife. But 
the man who would marry such a woman deserves his 
punishment. Metcalfe. 


UNSELFISH. 


A SMALL, boy belonging to a family of five came 

into the house one day with five stones, which he 
cheerfully explained were to be tomb-stones for each 
member of the family. 

Later his little sister, counting them, said: ‘‘ Here is 
a tomb-stone for father dear! Here is one for mother! 
Here is brother’s! Here isthe baby’s; but there is none 
here for Katie, the nurse.” Then she quickly added, 
‘*Oh! well, never mind; Katie can have mine, and /’// 
live!” 


AT SIXTEEN TO ONE. 


E’LL all admit, for argument, that Uncle Sam is sick; 
He cannot yet assimilate; he hasn’t learned the trick. 

’Tis said that he has plutocratic fever of the brain; 
It’s not at all improbable he has a growing pain. 
The saccharine components of his system, possibly, 
May not in due proportions be just what they ought to be. 
Congressional sciatica has vexed him much of late; 
Of tuberculosis tariff he has suffered, I might state. 
But what I seek to know is, Will Free Silver charm away 
The divers complications that he’s troubled with to-day ? 
If to-morrow he should take it, will the next day he be cured 
Of the aggravated ailments which so long he has endured? 
We all belong to Uncle Sam, and when he takes a dose, 
Our subsequent condition to his own is mighty close; 
In consequence it’s just as well to watch with eagle eye 
The rabbit's-foot prescription it's proposed that he shall try. 


If, when we have Free Silver, you are fortunate enough 

To own one thousand dollars of the good, hard, yellow stuff, 

And get for it two thousand Silver dollars in return, 

*Twould seem as if thereafter you'd have cash enough to 
burn. 

And yet—sure fact!—you’d quickly learn the price of things 
you buy 

Had mounted in the interim to figures twice as high. 

And so instead of gaining, you would find the time you spent 

Had cost you double interest on cash you might have lent. 

And now suppose you haven't got a red cent, if you please 

You can’t pick Silver dollars from the bushes or the trees. 

You must have something to exchange. ’Tis plain, without 
advice 

You surely cannot buy them if you haven’t got the price. 

And as the world’s divided into just two kind of folk— 

The fellows who have money and the fellows who are broke— 

I cannot see, with Silver Free, just where we’re coming in’ 

We might as well have copper or the cheapest kind of tin. 


Tom Masson. 
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THE DEVELOPMENT OF A VIVISECTOR. 


‘Grtre* 


The Chicago Hussars—gay, haughty devils—shake the continent every 


time they vault lightly froma step-ladder intoa saddle. The Philadelphia 
Horse Guards turn the steaming nostrils of their pawing Normandies 
towards Europe, and Russia’s Asian advance is stayed; the terror of 
their clothes has gone before them. Yet even these fiery fellows may 
be restrained by the master hand of a corporal—if in society. 

For pure, unrestrained, out-reaching militarism we must go to Boston, 
which is the lair, the habitat, of some of the most reckless military 


A LINGERING REGRET. 
ELEN: Are you sure God 
will forgive me for slapping 
sister if I ask Him, mamma? 
MAMMA: Certainly, dear. 
HELEN (reflectively): Then I 
wish I had slapped her harder. 


OST men come to grief from 
having too much confidence 
in their own inability. 


AMERICAN MILITARISM. 


O R. E. LAURENCE GODKIN and 
\ other passionate patriots have 
called the Republic’s attention loudly to 
the growing dangers of militarism, and 
we rise solemnly to echo the warning. 
This fatal American ambition to lick 


somebody, to wipe countries off the 
map, tribes off the earth, and spots 
off creation, will surely lead to a 
breach of the peace. This spirit is 
dangerously widespread. Parsons, 
politicians, populists, pie-eaters and 
policemen all exhibit this pugnacious 
strain, and the only peaceful and 
non-combatant persons left in the 
community are soldiers and prize-fighters. 

The ensanguined eye is the type of the age; the passionate 
Godkin has not spoken too soon. Let us calmly examine 
into this red terror, as Mr. S. Crane would say. 

The regular army is a body of professional fighters, who 
have their emotions well under control, and who love peace 
and quiet. Our militia is so busy all the year round trying 
to look like the regular army, that it has no time to be san- 
guinary or ostentatious ; it is dangerous only while feeding. 
These are not the danger spots. 

The voluntary aggregations of citizens, garbed in soldier 
clothes, who prance periodically through our streets, gor- 
geous, awe-inspiring, and militant, are composed of men 
whose hearts throb fiery and furious for war and slaughter. 
These are the storm centres from which go forth the waves 
of apprehension that make Europe pause, Asia quake, Africa 
tremble, and give America—including Godkin—spasms. 


dare-devils ever cultivated under glass. When 
Boston reads of Xenophon’s Ten Thousand, when 
her orators allude to Thermopyle, or indiscreetly 
mention Napoleon’s Old Guard, she raises her 
eyebrows and sniffs. These were well 
enough in their day ; but she can point to 

her Lancers—men who can sit on horses and 

carry lances simultaneously; and she 

can, with heaving breast, name her 
immortals—her heroes of a hundred 

feeds—the Ancient and Honorable 


Artillery Company. Concord had her embattled farmers ; 
but Boston has her embattled grocers and marketmen, to 
whom even the glittering Codfish bows. Do you want the 
man who has unflinchingly faced a hundred fiery, red bottles? 
Seek him in the serried ranks of the Ancients. Do you seek 
the man who, unwinking, has watched the deadly batteries on 
South Boston's ball-fields? Hie thee to the Artillery Com- 
pany. Here, then,is the wrinkled front of war, the hot-bed 
of militarism. Within its half-shot ranks are men capable of 
charging the bars of two continents with any amount—men 
who menace the peace of every vine-clad hill in California, 
every hop-strewn field in Oregon. Here is the Godkin 
germ—the microbe of war. 

And yet it served the cause of peace in its recent invasion 
of England. Led by the dauntless Walker, with the Salem 
Cadet brass band round its neck, this corps of dare-devils 
went forth across the wild ocean, over the track of the 
Pilgrim Fathers, and boldly descended on English soil. 
Their grim helmets, their new coats, their baited breaths 
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made England quake as she has not quivered since 
Norman William landed at Hastings. They carried 
the American flag and palate up to the gates of 
Windsor, and shook the British breweries to their 
foundations. Lord Linsey Woolsey—a warrior as 
bold as the most cruel and relentless Ancient—saw 
them, supped with them, and hastened to the throne. 
‘*Your Majesty,” he exclaimed, in agitated tones, 
‘*call off Salisbury ; apologize to Venezuela ; recog- 
nize Monroe ; lend our gold to Cleveland. We cannot 
fight a nation of men like these ; they are invincible; 
their legs are hollow ; their palates are Saharas ; they 
are more eloquent than our most eminent pugilists.” 

That visit cowed Salisbury, and settled England’s 
war fever. Such is the A. & H. A. Company of 
Boston, which is now back in its home, more militant 
than ever, crouching like tigers in the shadow of the 
ancient Codfish, waiting to be hurled on an unsuspect- 
ing nation when the fateful hour arrives. 

How can this danger be averted? How can mili- 
tarism be dissipated ? Only two methods of destroying 
the terrors of Boston are known. The A. & H. A. 
Company must be distributed over the land as cam- 
paign orators, to be torn to pieces by the enraged 
populace, or every brewery, vine-press and distillery 
in the land must be destroyed. The details of this 
patriotic work should be managed by a syndicate, and 
the task of luring these warriors to destruction be left 
to Mr. Godkin. 

Only thus can American militarism be eradicated. 

Joseph Smith. 


THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN YALE AND BRYAN. 


| N a national campaign, next to the stump speaker 

and the editor of a country newspaper, the brass 
band makes the most noise. But, strange as it may 
seem, the band spreads abroad more patriotic and less 
self-seeking sentiments than either of its rivals in this 
line of business. 

In the late unpleasantness which occurred between 
Mr. Bryan and the Yale students we have heard the 
opinions of the followers of both sides, but little has 





The Spirtt of his Wife: BEWARE! BEWARE! BEWARE! 
Gilligan; WHERE—D'YE—WANT—ME—TER—BE—MARY ANN}? 


been said in regard to the attitude of the band. As Mr. Bryan left 
the platform, amid the thundering cheers of the Yale men (for 
McKinley), the band, with unusual forethought, played an appro- 
priate tune, which was, ‘‘ Arrah, go on; you’re only foolin’.” 
Toe dae The question has 
come to the minds of 
some people as to 
whom the band ad- 
dressed its sentiment. 
Let the minds of all be 
at rest. for without 
Nj If. doubt the band was 
Mj / # absolutely impartial. 
Wy ply Although the senti- 
Mp ment was meant for 
) Hf) 


7 Aig) 


/ 


both, it was received 
in a different spirit by 
jpeach. The students 
knew they were ‘‘only 
foolin’.’’ Mr. Bryan did 
not know that he was. 
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THE BLESSINGS OF NIGHTFALL. 


When the shades of night have fallen and 
The peaceful hours have come, 

The oarsman, sleeping, rests his skull, 
The giddy girl her gum. 


The wagon maker rests his tongue; 
The artist—pale and weak— 

His palate rests at night ; commercial 
Travelers rest their cheek. 


The hardware man doth rest his nails, 
The watch his faint alarms; 

The stovepipe man his elbows stiff, 
The soldier rests his arms. 


Coal miners rest their veins at night, 
Indians their scalps do rest ; 

The packer bis ribs and shoulders, while 
The carpenter rests his chest. 

And while we're resting let us all 
This vote of thanks send in: 

‘* Praise Morpheus that woman, when 
She sleeps, must rest her chin! ”’ 


—Chicago News. 


‘* Do I think the bicycle is a proper thing fora woman 


she didn’t know how to ride, so she must have me to 
cast off the lines and give her a tow until she got pretty 
well under headway. 

‘* Away she started, a reef in her sheet on one side 
a-showin’ too much of her spars, but a-gettin’ along 
pretty good. She struck a squall and I shouted to her: 

‘** Hi, there, put your wheel hard a-port and shift 
your ballast to starboard.’ That’s what she did, and by 
the eternal hurricanes the rudder turned clean over the 
bowsprit and I shouted: 

‘** Woman overboard !’ 

*** John,’ says she, reproachfully, ‘ you don’t know 
anything about it. Of course it’s all right ona ship to 
shift your ballast over to the opposite way you are 
careening, but on a wheel it’s different. When your 
wheel is leaning to port you lean that way too.’ 

** And I’1l be durned if she didn’t learn the thing on 
that unnatural principle, and now she rides the wheel 
like my old boat rides the billows.” 


—Florida Times-Union, 


A YANKEE, upon eating his first meal of frogs’ legs, 
asked the hotel proprietor how he accounted for the 
high price. He was told it was on account of the scar- 
city of the product. ‘‘ Not at all,” said the Yankee; ‘‘I 
can get you a million.” ‘A million?” gasped the 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK. 
MEFS. CLIFF’S YACHT. By Frank R. Stockton, 
A Book of Martyrs. By Cornelia Atwood Pratt. 
The Rogue's March. By E. W. Hornung. 
F. TENNYSON NEELY, NEW YORK. 
Bijou’s Courtship~s. From the French of ‘‘ Gyp.” By 
Katherine di Zéréga. ‘ 
A Conspiracy of the Carbonart. By Louise Miihlbach, 
Our Humor. By Richard Shelburn. 
Columbia Book Company. 
Daybreak. By James Cowan. 
H. Richmond and Conger. 


New York: 


New York: George 








THE following story is related of a gentleman who 
invited a number of Sunday-school children to a treat 
in his beautiful grounds. Not the least appreciated 
among the many good things were the excellent straw- 
berries and cream, of which there was a plentiful! supply, 

Seeing how the children enjoyed these, the good 
man, wishing to improve the occasion, addressed them: 

‘* Well, boys,” he said, ‘‘I hope you have thoroughly 
enjoyed your strawberries and cream.” 

‘* Yes, sir,’’ was the reply, in lusty chorus. 

‘* But suppose,” he continued, ‘‘ that instead of hay. 
ing been invited here you had stolen over my garden 
wall and helped yourselves when no one was looking: 
you would not have enjoyed them half so much, would 


to ride ?’”’ repeated one schooner captain of another Boniface ; 
down at Charley Ellis’ the other day. 

** B'gosh, I’ve got to think so for the old lady rides 
one. 

‘* When I went home last voyage she says to me: 

‘** John, come an’ see my wheel and watch me 
ride.’ 

‘*She’s a trim-lookin’ little craft, my old lady is, but 


get them to-day surely. 


Boniface. 
other, 


noise.” — Argonaut. 


‘*T should like to engage to find you a profit- 
able market if you can produce them.” 
” At night the Yank came back 
with eight pairs, and declared the trick off. 
you said you knew where you could get a million,” 
‘* Well, to tell you the truth,” 
‘*T formed my judgment of the number by the 


you ?” 

‘* No, sir,” again replied the chorus. 

‘* And why not ?” queried their benefactor. 

To this question there was no immediate response, 
the boys being apparently shy of giving any reason. 
At length, however, a little urchin, rather bolder than 
the rest, piped out, ‘‘’ Cause we shouldn’t have had no 
cream with them !"—7z¢t Bits. 


“Why, I can 


‘*T thought 
said 
explained the 








For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS, 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—M oe Dg ae $7 Avenue de l’Opera, 
Paris; Saarbach’s News ‘Eechange Clarast a snoraen, 
Germany, Agents for Germany, ~~ and Switzerlan 








[VoRY SOAP 


There is only one soap that is kept 
by all grocers, that is Ivory Soap. 


Tre Procter & Gamaie Co., Cini. 





To start a lagging appetite and aid digestion, | 


use before or after meals, Abbott’s Angostura 
& Bitters. 


Patronize American industries 
—wear KNOX HATS. 


DALY’S THEATRE. 
Every evening, 8:15. 
Matinees Wed. & Nat. 2 P.M. 
Japanese Musical Comedy. 


“ The most fascinating entertainment in town.’ 
JAMES L. McEWEN, 
TAILOR, 


a LIFE BUILDING, 19 WEST 3lst ST. 
Us TELEPHONE CALL, 1760 R. 
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AGENT FOR SMALPAGE & SON. 


NY } HA VING just received a complete 
y line of new importations, I would 
@) invite inspection of the same. 
| Respectfully, 
| JAMES L. McEWEN. 
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“HUNTER LIFE 


Baltimore Rye” 
The American Gentleman’s 

IS REGULARLY ON SALE 

ABROAD, 


WHISKEY 


For Club, Family and Medi- 
cinal use. 


years The Best 
WHISKEY 


in America 


Endorsed by leading physi- 
cians when stimulant is 
prescribed. 


PURE, OLD, MELLOW 
DRINK HUNTER RYE—IT’S PURE 


Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by 
Jobbers. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


**JOHNNY,” asked his teacher, ‘‘ what 
must we do before our sins can be for- 
given?” 

in. 


ss ee 
PUBLISHING OFFICES, 
30 Newcastle Street, Strand; 


PARNELL & BLAKE, 
63 Southampton Row; 
and at all the principal news- 
dealers. 


Glaggw. . .. . 
Messrs. WM. PORTEOUS 
& €O., 
15 Royal Exchange Place. 


Paris 7 . ° ° ° 
BRENTANO’S, 
37 Ave. de l’Opera. 


Berlin oo . . . . 
A. FREYBOURG, 
36 Zimmer Strasse ; 


Bactim one RY 
WH aNaHAand 5h 
Ba.timort 





replied Johnny.—AZoston Beacon. 





WwW E Ail you have guessed about life 
imsurance may be wrong. If 
you wish to know the truth, 


PAY send for “‘ How and Why,” is. 
sued by the Penn M Lirg, 
POST: sete Sirest, Philo 


ACE. deiphia. 


And at the leading newsdealers through 
out Germany, Switzerland 
and France. 
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NIAGARA FALLS ONLY 9% HOURS FROM NEW YORK BY THE NEW YORK CENTRAL 
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That Delicious Flavor 


which your relish so much in Soups served in the best Cafés, can be 
secured at home, by using 


Extracts BEEF, 


It to Soups a zest and flavor attainable in no other way. Anyone can 
make delicious Bouillon or clear Beef Soup with Armour’s Extract, boiling water 
anda ay of salt, Nothingsimpler. Send for our book of ‘‘Culinary Wrinkles” 
—maile ee. 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 











**DO YOU REMEMBER THAT SUIT OF YOURS YOU GAVE ME, UNCLE?” 
oe YES ” 
‘* WELL, IT’S TOO LARGE.” 
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Peerless-Incomparable 


For Sale Everywhere: Sent by mai/ on Wilitt ROSE GLYCERINE q 


receipt of Price.25¢ if your dea~ The Ideal Toilet Soap. Makes an 


ler does not supply you. 


THE J.B.WILLIAMS CO., 
LONDON, GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


exquisitely soft, rich lather, of remark 
able cleansing & healing properties. 
 Pure- -Economical, 
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Delightful Pepe i re 
64 GREAT RUSSELL ST.WC{ — MULHENS& KROPFFNY, US.AGENTS, ~ 








MAJOR’S WATER FILTER 


These Filters are made of different sizes to fit 
any cooler. The ice is kept separate from the 
filtered water. Shows big saving ofice. Illustrated 
descriptive circular on application. 


A. MAJOR, 461 PEARL ST., N. Y. C. 
ZAAUSESUASASIINSIAASUISISY ; 
D WHITMAN’ 
Quick INSTANTANEOUS 
CHOCOLATE. 


HOW TO) Take three des- 
AS 2 ise ir. et merit. 


water or milk. Stir briskly 
a moment, and your Choc- 


olate is ready to serve. Put 
’ up in 1 lb. and \& lb. tins. 
Flash ec Stephen F. Whitman & Son, 
; : Sole Mfrs., Philadetphia. 
EA AVAVAVAVAYAYAVALALALALA AAT ATAALALASAAY AAS 








GOLD LACK’ 
* , 4 d 
PRY, BRUT. Ym 
CHAMPAGNE. 
¢ DEUTZ & GELDERMANN, Ay, France. 
Possessing to the fullest extent the fruity 


and delicate character peculiar to the wines 
of the famous AY district. 


; Agent C. H. ARNOLD, 278. William St., N. Y. City, 
NASALENE 


SOLD UNDER A 
POSITIVE GUARANTEE 
TO CURE 


CATARRH, HAY FEVER, 
COLD IN THE HEAD. 


s) 








NASALENE arrests the ro- 
Suse discharge from the Nos. 
trils, the Dropping from Pos- 
terior Nares into the Throat © tine iene Oita 
and the inclination to Hawk. aun” to be @ qpocdy eure 

Sent by mail upon receipt and great relief. 
of 25¢e. Yours truly. 


NOTE MEIC 00, ER, 


A Number 10 Shoe 
Won't Fit Everybody 








A “Beck” Saddle Will 


The only saddle that can be adjusted to 
any width by simply turning a screw. 

Built on scientific principles, it is ana- 
tomically correct, 

Stylish Hogskin pads with nickel fittings, 
and mounted on a springy spring. 

It’s worth the price to be comfortable. 
($5.00 by express prepaid.) All dealers. 

Five other attractive styles. Send for 
booklet. 


BECK BICYCLE SADDLE CO. 
Newark, N. J. 
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4S°Y Delightfully — and Refreshing- 
A Favorite with Connoisseurs 
For Half-a-Century 


d! il if yon send three cents for postage and mention 
A iis eublizanon XGdress the Proprietors of — HALL 
& RUCKEL, Wholesale Te Druggisis. New York Cic 
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L. lt © (Oriza-Perfumery) 44, place de la Madeleine, PARIS 
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The onl 


awarded at the Paris 


Exhibition 1889. T | | E. 
© LU SPECIAL, 
HYGIENIC, ADHERENT & INVISIBLE 


V E TOILET POWDER— CHL. FAW, Inventor 


9, Rue dela Paix, Paris.— Caution. None Genuine but those bearing the word “FRANCE” and the signatare CH. FAY 
























RECOMMENDED FOR 
Gravel, Calculus, Lazy 





























GOUT? scnenine's 
=== P|PERAZI 


‘ LEHN & FINK, Agents, New York. 


Liver, and all Uric 
Seunen Troubles. 


WATER wit CURE IT. 


LPP LPP Pt 


PAMPHLET Free 
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Haviland China 
It is important to buyers that they should be 


informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 


Hace 
“ranc® 


On White China, 





On Decorated China. 
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EVOLUTION OF SILVER STATESMEN. 


When I think upon the chasm, 
Said the quivering Protoplasm, 
That yawns ’twixt me and Protozoa; 
When I view the bonds that link us 
To the gay Ornithorynchus 
Or the Steganopodes upon the shore ; 


When I see how things develop, 
From the ugly oyster-shell up 
To the fascinating young Cephalopod, 
How the Deccapoda followed 
To be subsequently swallowed 
By the lobster-pot or hungry Thomas-cod ; 


How the first fruit of creation, 
Spurning other recreation, 
Confined itself to evolutin’ up, 
Till it stood in the regalia 
Of the higher-class mammalia, 
And was fondled as a barking brindled pup 


When I think, too, how much bigger, 
Is the present human figure, 
And how much more symmetrical in shape 
Than the first developed mammal, 
Or the burden-bearing camel, 
Or even than the anthropoidal ape, 


I am filled with admiration 
At the wonders of creation, 
And 1 look upon my progeny with pride; 
But for my contribution 
To the scheme of evolution 
The experiment might never have been tried, 


And yet, said Protoplasm, 
With a meditative spasm, 
As he gave himself an instant’s thoughtful pause, 
I am sometimes led to wonder 
If we haven’t made a blunder 
In developing such loosely swinging jaws. 


They are well enough for eating, 
But in every place of meeting, 
And whenever there’s an audience in reach, 
There’s a pair of them in motion, 
Pouring out a perfect ocean 
Of muddled and befuddled parts of speech. 


There is Stewart, of Nevada, 
Who can churn the Janguage harder 
Than Niagara churns the water at its base, 
And that soporific zephyr, 
The interminable Peffer, 
When he opens up the wind-cave in his face. 


Then, there’s Allen, of Nebraska, 
Who was never known to aska 
Moment’s rest because his mouth was getting 
tired, 
And there’s Alabama Morgan, 
With a powerful vocal organ, 
Much too active to be constantly admired. 


There is Wolcott, Jones, and Teller, 
Who can stand all day and beller 
That fifty cents in silver’s worth a dollar, 
And there’s Voorhees, and there’s Vest, 
Call, and Cockrell, and the rest, 
And the cuckoos wearing Grover Cleveland’s 
collar. 


In fact, I think the Senate, 
In those dreadful minutes when it 
Sees an orator like Peffer take the flo pr, 
Offers proof and demonstration 
That the whole scheme of creation 
Has ended in an everlasting bore. 


The higher class mammalia 
Seem to me an utter failure, 
From the time they left the protoplasmic cell, 
In the Senate, House, and cloister, 
They’ve done nothing that an oyster 
Couldn’t do in decent silence just as well. 


For the humor of the oyster 
Is jucier and moister, 
And it’s wiser than the Senate any day. 
For it doesn’t howl and cut up, 
And it knows enough to shut up, 
+ When it really hasn’t anything to say, 


—Isaac N. Bromley in The Argonaut. 
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MY LOVE’S REBELLION. 


Her rebel mouth, her traitor eyes, 
How many a soldier falls between! 

Do sunny smiles ’neath cold gray skies 
Conspiracy’s arch signals mean ? 

In this old war of North and South, 
With which enlisted shall I be? 

To fight for freedom, with her mouth, 
Or with her eyes for slavery? 


—Boston Transcript. 


TOOK THIRTY-SEVEN INSTEAD OF TWENTY-NINE. 


LOBSTER BILL MIXED THE MEDICINE UP, BUT A DOCTOR PULLED HIM THROUGH, 

ANNA BELLE JOHNSON TAYLOR, a softshell crab vender, well known in the 
Tenderloin, went tothe West Thirtieth street station a day or two ago ina 
state of mind. ' 

‘What's the trouble, Aunty?” inquired Acting Captain McDermott, who 
was at the desk. 

“Torrible orful!’’ exclaimed the colored woman. So dreadful torrible, 


Capt’n, | liked ter died. You know my husban’, ‘Lobster Bill?’ Well, sah, he 


‘in dis hyer town.” 


scart me most to def, an’ I ’clare ter all dat’s good Ise der frightenedest woman 


‘““ What did he do?” asked the police official. 

‘““Do? Why, he took thirty-seven instead of twenty-nine, an’ den he hol- 
lered worse’n a steamboat whistle. He jest biled over dat ’ere kitchen floor an’ 
Kept a rubbing his stomach like he done gone out of his common senses. Dat’s 
what Bill did, an’ der tenements from all ob der houses on der block came 
‘round to see what der discussion were about. Den we gota doctor, an’ Bill 
came ’round all right. 

** Afterward he sot in der rocker chair, pale’n a ghost, an’ I sez ‘ Bill, how 
did it come?’ He tole me an’ Sis Nelson dat he took thirty-seven when he 
oughten er took it, as he wanted twenty-nine, an’ Sis an’ me laughed like we’d 
have fits. So Bill throwed a hammer an’ acup an’a plate an’ a saucepan, an’ 
he then ups an’ chases us into der bedroom wif der carvin’ knife. Dat's where 
I frightened. Now he sez he’s not goin’ ter low me in der house no mo’, an’ 
I wants a officer as ken quiet him doun.” 

‘‘Let me understand this,’ said McDermott. The trouble began by Bill 
taking thirty-seven instead of twenty-nine. Was he playing poke or shooting 
crap?” 

‘‘Lawsy goodness, no; dese yer number are from der patent medicine book. 
Yer see, thirty-seven am de opposition rescription of rescription twenty-nine. 
Bill, he was sick of twenty-nine, an’ in cose he can’t read, so he took dat ere 
patent medicine book, Dumphry’s Pacifics or what you call it, and showed it to 
Mister Madden. Dat gentleman marked out rescription thirty-seven, an’ Bill 
had der medicine cashed at der drug shop. Den he took it. Dender doctor had 
tercome. Den Sis an’ I thought it were a good joke, an’ Bill got madder’n a 
mad dog in dog days. Now he’s in der house swearin’ he’ll cut ma heart out, 
all on ’count ob takin’ thirty-seven for twenty-nine.” 

A policemen was sent around to quiet Bill, and Mrs. Anna Belle Johnson 
Taylor went back tothe house and threw the patent medicine book into Mrs. 
Lucinda Jones’ fire escape garden on the third balcony. 





CALIFORNIA. 


ARTIES will leave New York in October and frequently thereafter for California. The tickets provide for all traveling and 
P hotel expenses for the outward and return trips, all railroad tickets for the side trips in California, with privilege ot ree 
duced rates_at the hotels in that State, and give the passenger entire freedom of movement. 


Vestibuled Trains with Dining-Cars. Choice of routes. 


Other tours in season to Europe, Hawaii, Japan, China, Round the World, Mexico, Florida, etc. 
Railroad and Steamship tickets at lowest rates to all parts of the World. 
Send for descriptive book, mentioning information desired. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, 31 East 14th Street, cor. Union Square, West, New York. 


have enjoyed the best health of my life. 
Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free. 








BUFFALO LITHIAWATER 


URIC ACID TROUBLE.—PURE TABLE WATER. 
REV. MOSES D. HOGE. D.D., of the Synod of Virginia, Richmond, Va. (Spring No, 2): ‘I have used 


BUFFALO LITHIA WATER inicedT now use no other water, and since using it | 
Proprietor, Buffalo Lithia Springs, Va. 





‘The KNOX Hat 


Fall Styles Now Ready. 


THE MOST PERFECT PRODUCT OF 
AMERICAN LABOR. 


Mail Orders will receive prompt and careful 
attention. 


Special 
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‘‘NMame on Every Piece.” 
For the The Crowning Triumph of Confectioner’s Art. 
Yacht, SAMPLE PACKAGE {Octs, IN STAMPS 
Camping Manhattan, When not obtainable of dealers we send on re- 
Martini ceipt of price: 1-Ib. box, 6oc.; 2-lb. box, $1.20; 3-Ib. 
Party, arin, box, $1.80; 5-lb. box, $3.00. Delivered freein U.S. 
Whiskey, The Walter M. Lowney Co., 87 Pear! St, Boston. 
Summer a2 
Hotel, Holland Send your name for a Souvenir 
Gin of the Works of Eugene Field, 
Fishing ’ 
an Ton Gin, FIELD.2xFLOWERS 
Mountains, ates The Eugene Field Monument Souvenir 
Seashor and The most beautiful Art Production of the cen- 
” tury. ‘A small bunch of the most fragrant of blos- 
or th York soms gathered from the broad acres of Eugene Field's 
‘ Farm of Love." Contains a selection of the most 
Picnic beautiful of the poems of Eugene Field. Hand 
. somely illustrated by thirty-five of the world's 
greatest artists as their contribution to the Mon- 
: ument Fund. But for the noble contributions of the 
- Eran great artists this book could not have been manufac. 





proportions, the one bottled and aged must be the better. Try our York 


AVOID IMITATIONS. 





All ready for use, require no mixing. Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails made of the same material and 
“ Cocktail—without any sweetening—dry and 
delicious. For sale on the Dining and B,ffet Cars of the principal railroads of the U. S., and alf druggists and dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Progs. i 
39 Broapway, New Yorn. HARTFORD, CONN. 20 Pic¢capiLLy, W. Lonpon, ENG., 


tured for $7.00. Forsale at book stores, or sent 
prepaid on receipt of $1.10. The love offering to 
the Child’s Poet Laureate, published by the Com- 
mittee to create a fund to build the Monument 
and to care for the family of the beloved poet. 

~ Eugene Field Monument Souvenir Fund, 
180 Monroe Street, Chicago, LiL 
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OFFICE OF “LIFE,”’ 


19 WEST 31st ST., N. Y. 
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“VIN MARIANI | 


MARIAN! WINE—THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 





“TO CURE MY COLD | TOOK HOT GROGS WITH THE DELICIOUS VIN 
MARIANI, AND IT ENABLED ME TO SING CARMEN.” 


EMMA CALVE. 


Write to MARIANI & CO., for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 


PaRIs: 41 Bd. Haussmann. 52 W. 15th ST., 
LONDON : 239 Oxford St. NEW YORK. 


WENZELL’S 


NEW BOOK 


cIN 
VANITY 
FAIR,” 


IS FOR SALE AT THE 


Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 
















Arriving in the metrop- 
olis by the New York 

Central, you can reach 
your cab, carriage, street 
-car or elevated train for 
any part of the city without 
Stepping on the ground. 


Price FIVE Dollars. 

















) GRAND CENTRAL STATION { 
of the New York Central 
Only trunkline that runs 
its ‘trains inlo the City of 


NEWOORK #& & 


A708 GEORGE © CAMELS, GENERAL PASSENGER aGEnT. 














HOPE SPRINGS ETERN\ 
IN THE HUMAN BREAST. 


True, or else why do 
hope that by buying and 
ing these noxious imitatig 
of our article, to receive be 
efit thereby, and why do tj 
bandits who put up gi 
goods count upon deluds 
people to buy them? Tha 
1s Only One way—buy op 
the genuine. 

The genuine has the wo 
“RYE” in large red lette 
on label, and our firm nap 
on case, cork, capsule ap 


label. 
| No other house can bottis 
the 


“OLD 
CROW RYE’ 


.Sold everywhere, 


KIRK & (0, 


(ESTABLISHED 1853), 


69 Fulton Street, N. Y, 


















Also Broadway and 27th § 





‘“*Your plan possesses a great dea! 
merit.”—Chauncey M. Depew. 


WHAT IS IT YOU 
WANT TO KNOW 


Write to 


DEPT. OF RESEARCH AND INQUIRY, 
Associated Trade Press, Wash., D.C. 


Ten years established. Limitless source 
of information throughout the world. Mini 
mum fee, $1.00, must accompany inquiry. 











-LIFE’S COMEDY. 


HE fourth number of Lirr’s Comepy will be issued on 
November 1, 1896. It will contain 32 pages of 
beautifully printed illustrations on heavy calendered paper, 
with a specially decorated cover printed in colors. 
Price Twenty-five cents. Subscriptions One Dollar a 
year. Postage paid. Drawings by Gibson, Wenzell, 
Van Schaick, Johnson, Sullivant and others. 








THIS NUMBER WILL BE DEVOTED TO 


OUR BACHELORS. 


MITCHELL & MILLER, puBLIisHErs, 
19 and 21 West 3lst Street, - - New York City. 


RICHARD K. FOX PRESS, NEW YORK. 
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